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(  *  ) 

I;  The  Lucky  Ejcape. 

IT  FIAT  once  was  a  ploughman  a  Tailor  am  now* 

No  lark  that’s  aloft  in  th«  Iky,  ♦  I  ' 

Ever  flutter’d  his  wintts,  to  give  (peed  to  the  plough. 

Was  fo  gav  and  To  carelefs  as  I  ; 

But  my  friend  was  a  car  findo  aboard  a  king’s  (hip. 

And  he  ax’d  tn-e  to  gojuit  to  Tea  fora  trip, 

And  he  talk’d  of  fuch  things,  as  if  failois  were  kjngs,  and  fo 
teazhig  did  keep,  *  v  ‘ 

That  l  left  my  poor  plough,  togoplotTghingthe  deep. 

No  longei  thv  horn  call’d  me  up  in  the  morn, 
f  trufted  the  car  findo,  and  the  incooftant  wind. 

That  made  me  for  to  go  and  leave  my  dear  behind. 

1  d’d  not  ranch  like  for  to  be  aboard  a  (hip. 

When  vto  danger  there’s  no  door  (.6  dreep  out, 

I  1’k’d  the  jolly  tars,  I  lik’d  bumbo  and  flip. 

But  1  did  not  l  kc  rock  ng  bout; 

By-nnd  by  came  a  hurricane,  I  did  not  like  that. 

Next  a  battle,  that  nnnv  a  Tailor  haid_fllt. 

Ah!  cried  I,  who  would  roam, 'tfei^jike  me  Bad  i  home,  when 
J’fow  and  I’d  reap. 

Ere  I  left  my  poor  plough,  to  go  ploughing  the  deep; 

Where' Tweedy  the  horn,  &c  ‘  ' 

At  laft  fttfe-l  landed,  and  ip  a  whole  \  ?vy  >.j' 

Nor  did T.ip^ke  a.ny  long  Hay,  ;v’ ■<# ’■>  ;l 

Ere  l  found  W-i  friend,  w  ho  1  ax’d  forntykih,  t‘ 

Farfcer  dead,'  and  my  awa): |  '-/■;!*-} ‘  >  f1 

Ah!  who  hot  my  ft  If,  fa d  I,  bail  thousto  blame, 

W5ve>  loft  hi -their  nutbar  Ids  oft  iofe'Bie.itgb  f,i  |;me, 

Ah  !  why  d>d  I  roam,  when  fo  happy, at  home,  i  could  fow  and 
'  covld  reap,  hjf  ‘  <•  }’  , 

Ere  I  lef'  my  poor  d'>n»h  to  go  plf>nghing--t)te4eep  ; 

V.  hen  fo  fwecti\  the  horn  caii’d  me  up  in  the  morn, 

Ciurfe  light  upon  th  car  findo,  and  he  ii-conilant  wind, 

U  bat  m.ade  me  for  to  go  and  leave  my  dear  behind. 

Why  if  that  be  the  cafe,  faid  this  very  fame  friend. 

And  you  ben  t  no  mote  minded  co  ream, 

Gi’*-  a  fb-tfce  by  the  hit,  .ill  your  .are’s  at  an  end, 
alive,  and  your  wife’s  Lt\-  at  home  , 

S  ark  il'trirg  with  ioy,  I  leap:  out  of  my  (kin, 

Jlnfs'd  my  wife,  mother,  fitter,  and  all  of  my  kin; 

No>s  cry’d  I,  fi  t  them  10am  who  want  a  good  home,  f-am  wdl, 
fo  f’il  keep. 

Nor  again Teave  the  plough  to  go  ploughing  the  deep, 

Once  more  Thai!  the  htfr-  '  c^J^ne  up  in  the  morn. 

Nor  thali  any  d —  car  indo,  nor  the  inconllant  wiud, 
lire  tempt  mefor  »©  goa  Ad  eave  my  dear  behind. 


(  3  ) 

The  Sailer's  departure  from  hie  trot  tape  Stefan. 

A  DIEU,  my  lovely  Sura«*,  from  you  I  am  fprc*d  to  go, 

All  for  to  leave  your  company,  which  fills  mV  heart  with  woe,' 
Bat  if  that  God  fbould  fpare  my  life,  and  I  return  agltu, 

I  vow  I  will  make  yofl  my  wife,  Ob d  free  you  from  all  parn, 

O  talk  not  fo,  my  jewel,  my  joy,  and  only  dove. 

To  go  and  leave  me  in  defparir,  there’s,  none  bat  you  l  love, 

Vhen  you  ar<*  on  the  briny  main,  and  I  am  left  on  Ihore,  * 

If  in  battle  you  (hould  be  (lain,  I  ne’er  (hall  fee  you  more. 

I  mull:  confefs,  my  dearefl  dear,  thcfr  words  are  very  kind, 

Alas  !  it  grieves  me  to  the  heart  to  lea.e  yo*  hero  behind. 

When  I  am  on  the  raging  fea  you  I  will  bear  in  mind,  . 
Becaufe  to  me  you  always  proypd  tender,- loving,  and  kind 
So  farewel,  my  Sufan  dear,  I  ran  no  longer  (lay, 

To  monfow,  by  the  da\yn  of  day,  pur  (hop  (he  fails  awajr,  . 

May <iod  proie#  y<?o»i*ny  flfeareft  life,  till  I  return  Sgain, 

The  firmeft  1qv0: within  my  bread  for  you  (hall  ilill  rpr  jun< 

The  day  it  being  arrived  he  was  to, fail- away, 

This  beaut'yftd  youag.damfel  thefe  woidsflut 
Farewel,  ttiy  lovei'y  feilor,  I  hope  you’ll  think  on  me. 

And  not  forget  the  vpw*  you  made  when  you  are  on  the 

^be  Siteeet  JJf  tie  Angel.  f  ^ 

WHEN  jiV'lt  parted  from  me  to  plough  the  tilt  deem 
JmayWfee  him  again  ^ 

la  fpite  of  all  talkingi  could  noeBut  weep,  •  ' 

Td  help  it  I  am  Tore  was  in  vain  ;  .  : 

Then  he  broke  from  toy  arm-?,  and  bid  toe  farewel. 

Saying,  Poll,  come  my  foul,  it  won’t  do. 

So,  cPye  hear,  avail  whining  arid  fobbing,  my  girl 
Tis  all  foolilh  nonfenfe  in  you  ; » 

I  could  not  help  thinking  that  Jack  was  in  the  right 
From  a  foncething  that  whifper’d,  d’ye  fie,  . 

There’s  a  fweet  lit, tie  angel  that  (its  ou^t  of  fight. 

Will  reltore  my  poor  Jack  unto  me.  >- 

Yet  while  he’s  at  diftanpe  each  thought  is  employed 
And  naught:  can  delight  me  on  (hire, 

I  fancy,  at  times,  that  the  (hip  isdeliroy’d. 

And  jack  l  (hall  nf yer  fee  more;  h '  ,  "  x 

Butwbett' tis  but  fancy,  th  .t  angel  above. 

Who  ean  do  fuch  won  d  er  of  thi  n  g* , '  I  .  .  * 

L  know  will  ne’er  fufler  a  harm  to  ;tiy  love. 

And  fo.  to  myfelf  thus  Ming, 

W.haifc  «wtt|if»i  repining,  my  heart  (hall  be  light. 

For  a  fomethlng  that  whifperS,  d*ye  fie,  ..  , 

Here’s  a  fweef  little  angel,  tliat  fits  out  of  fight, 

'fftlj  ffftwe  mir;  • 


But  ftiould  that  Tweet  ingel;  wherever  he  be,  •*'  * 

Forget  to  look  for  pobr  Jack,"  -  H  *1  *  - ;  y  ,[J  kU,*  j 

Why  thfin  he  may  heVet  rfetirn  unto  me;' ■  *'***-  *  v 

O  never,  O  never  come  back  jV,  '  k;  r  i  *  ‘  ‘ 

But,  O  it  can’t  be,  he’s  too  goo3  and  too'itiftd,  *  - 

To  make  the  fait  water' hit 'grave,  <  >.  >t  •  '  ?  v  v  . 

And  why  (hould  I  then  each  tale-reller  tiiinrd,  ‘ ••  f  < >.h 

Or  dread  every  turbulent  ^aye,  t  vt  >'  ,  ,, 

Befidcs,  I  will  never  kind  Providence  flight*’  oA.  >  * 

For  a  fomething  thatwhifpers,  d’ye,  fee,  .»;i  v  . 

'There's  a  Fweet  little  angel*  that  fits  out  of  fight,  v  t 

Will  reftore  my  poor  jack  unto  me.  : 

xihe  Greenwich* Yenfiongr.  u  .  J. 

TWAS  in  the  good  Ih ip  Rover  I  fail’d  th%  World  around, 

And  for  three  years,  and  over,  I  ne'er  touch’d  Efritilh  gBOiwid,; 
At  length  in  England  landed,  1  left  the’roafifig  rivarn,  ■>  ',  v* 
Found  all  relations  ft-rarided,  and 'Went  t‘6  fea  agah»*T  v  vi  >  ,  ’ 
That  time  bound  ftrait  to  Portugal,' right  forts bore*  >:-ii  < 
And  when  we  made  Cape  Ortugal,  a  gaje  blew  jEJff  Mfhtfho**, 

She  lay  fo  it.di*d  fhock  her,  a  log  upon  w. 

Till  fav’d  from  Davy’s  locker.,  we  put  to  %ea  again.. 

Kext  in  a  frigate  failihg,  upon  a  fquaUji  /nighp.  „ 

Th  under  and  lightning  hailing. the  horror?  of  t fip  fight,  ^  _ 

•My  precious  limb  was  lopped  off,  I,  tvhen  they, pas*d  my,  piiijL'f 


Altho’  I’m  quite  difabled  and  lie  in  Greenwich  tjer,  jg  * 

The  king,  God  blefs  his  royalty,  -who. fair’d  me-f^ip  the  may>,‘  \ 
1*11  praifehvith  lov’e  and  loyalty.,,  bait  ne’er  to  (ea  agajn,  V  #  A  , 

„  The  Honed  Waterman:^  •  C;:  ■  • 


I  Was,  d’ye  fee,  a  Waterman,  as  tight  andfprued  as  any,  u  > 
Twixt  Richmond  town  and  Horflydowo  1 1  urrt’d  sin  hofiefi  pentiyj 
"None could  of  fortune’s  faveurj  brag  more  than' couM  lucky  I,  >■ 
My  cot  was  fnng,  well  fill’d  my  cag,  and  gruntcr  ini  my  (lie  j  - 
With  wherry  tight,  and  bofom  light,  I  cheerfully  drd-ro.vv, 

And  to  complete  this  princely  li>  .  Pure  never  one  had  friend  aodwif* 
LUte  my  Poll  and  my'pa*tner  joe.  Ji  '  5  •  i.  y  “y-A  ). 

I  roll’d  in  joys  like  chefe  awhile,,  folks  far  and  nWr  careft  tpd*,*  A 
TUI  woe  is  me,  fo  lubberly,  the veripirt  cable  and  prKs’d’Wejki 
How  could  I  all  thefe  pleafures  leavb,  h'dw ■  >vith  my tfhetfflftii&t 
I  never  fo  togk  on  to  grieve,  it  wrung  my  very  heart  i  n  ,  * 
But  when  on  board  t^iev  gave  the  word,  to  fdrejgn  k 

J  ru'd  the  moment  I  was  born,  that  everJMhbuld  tfiu#  be'  tOMi  W 
From  my  Foil  and  my  partner  Joe.*  k.' 

I  did  my  duty  manfully,  while.on  the  bifjpws  rblling,  bowling; 
And  night  «r  day  could  find  my  way,  blindfold  to  th«  maih-Wg 


/ 


Thur  all  the  dingers  of  the  iriaih1. 


I  brav’dirt  hopes  to  tafte  afgain  tKejoyYi  left  bdhihdJf  ff  *>$  Ip'  * 
In  c1inl«»  #fi»r,  the  Kot'teir,Waf,  podPd  brbad(!d*s.ert'«l#l|»,  ‘  f 
I  will fhej^f  perils  all  rtlite,  as  by'iny^flchs  i 

My  Poll' and  nvy  .partner  Joe. 

At  laft  it  ple'as’d  hia  majefty  to  git?3  pea^e’itrihe^W^tWfr*  ?\  * 
And  honeft  hearts,  from  fbreigrt  parts,  cdtn^ hQ&^-f^r  cbiifoliaftidn,5 

Li £fe^Ofclt  ^ 

I  ret‘ifrn*cl  anaT6uhd' niyfriend  and  a 

Yet  fancy  not't  'bore  this  lot,  ror  him  a  1  abbei,  '#6,' *  ’  •  i*#*?  t » at 
For  feeing  I  was  finely  trick’d,  pluirip  tothe  detlil  I  boldlVkifek’d* 

Mjt  Foiranfd  my  partnfel  pe/  «V*  ;  •  T1  «**«  »V»  l  ***« 

"T  XTHEN  firft  I  was  enliflefl  l  was  both  young  anjLgay*  . 

V  V  '  Each  Iafs’Lmefc  t  Jd^’4  ,herrja*dtrif^fcdtime  away* t; *  >i 

I  learnt  my  exercife^  ^firv  and  tben:^  ai}fenit-,BBkgghia  y  f„  w&vyok 
Ant{m)#>a^Ifttte•w^eri;tho.>do'^ia•'^^K(%|dig^•  n  ii-  | 

I  went  into  the  Baltic,  whefe  thnnddrtng  ca'rtiidfts'joar;  •  fto 
O  fuch  a^horrid  rattfe  I  ne'vet!hfe:fi-d.'be^>fbi  i  r  *  feff  v’f 
'TOhc  bullet-  took  a  peeper-^thaiifeGod  there  ia  ©nfe:lfeft,  ;  4  *r  ’ 
And  yet  I  do  not  weep;  fir Ptho^of  btfe^e^JWfeft.  *  ••  rft&r  I 
At  Chelfea  now  the  penfibn,  gives  cotoifd^' to  my  fife,  >A  ".M 
And:ronnd  the  quart'  I  ^ejd^n?#yrp^^f  ddkiAyvflTtFeJ’t  i,: ;  *® 


Her  eyes  befpcak’a  foul 1% Ja&,  Kef  hitindfei^  for A’d  to  pleafe^  ' 
In  mUdnefs  equal  to  the  dove,  w^tkKinno<itence  and  ie^i  < 
To  paint  her  facbVher  form  and 

Sr*  “ 


When  firft  the  charmer  I  f^rvay’d vvit^denbtmjy 
Fancy  the  beauteou*Jh*«Fp^rtray  dj^AZbddr 
la  amorous  bHfs  I  dole  a  ki^^hich  bamlb’^ 

*9u _ _ j  _ _ _ *a  . 


T’hcn  joyroi  foand  ay. 


T  from  cruifiag, ,',, 

X  PH  go  antO  th0  g!ff  |  \^f9iot  P^i-^pf  ,tr.y  own  chufirg,. 

5 Kc’s  g^t  ^ final  1  aodflenderwaift,  according  to  my  chufing, 

I  mean  to  make  her  my  lawful  wife,  and  go  no  more  a  cruifins 

XF7  tal  tie  wi/idle  &»». 

1  to  Her  IfcfrerYjh *»fe  w.U  go  enft«irlngfor  my  jeweV 

StigS  countenance  n, oil  cruel,  _ 

A*  *>a»  P>-t 

Now  !  nave  been  where  ballets  fly,  and  carinons  loudly  roar,  J3 
Now  mull  I  fora  woman  dieallon  my  native  itiore,  1  ’ J 

STM*'  r  •  ■  m  ■  a  v  •  X*Vkir  V  ^  %"T  t  ''s 


Then  fack  be  anfwered,  ofVarytbat  eaasM  me  to  come 
hither,  -:  m  i  r 

I*  was  not  by  any  felfifli  want*  nOr  by  tfce  dlftrefsof  weather  >•  ■’ 
For  your  daughter,  de^ifdlM  crave,  (he’s  one  of  my  own  ch  ufi  ag, 
I  will  make  her  my  bwn  lawful  wife;  and  go  no  more  a  crufing. 
Tbeconftables  .they  feized  me*  to  jail  1  was  ffnt*  ;fi^* 

The  jail  keepers  well  ufed  me  in  punch,' I  did  lament,.  •  .  , 

Both  punchOnd  flip  was  in  our  fkip,  in  the  jail  where  I  was  badjsing, 
1  wilb’d  myfelf  on  board  a  privateer  a  crufing. 

My  love  ftieiO  the  par Wr, fat,  and  heard- how  I  was  ufed*  ' 

She  laid  it  griev’d &£ beiw  to  tbiifckl  ^as  abufctf  ;  ;  "  y 

fn  failor’s  drefs  the  came  to  me,  in  the  jail  where  I  was  bOdzing, 
And  faid  ihe  wt^uld  have  no  other  man  Uecaufe  1  was  hei'chiifing. 
The  licence  then  ‘that  night  was  got.  and  ftraightway  we  wfcre 

*'  •  v  ' '  : 

My  lOV^  lhit  ifeid  in  jatl  a'll  .n%ht,  and  a!l  next  day  Ihe  tarried; 
Which  made  her  father  corfe  and  fwertr,  add  me  he  fell  abufing. 
Which  made  me  laugh,  and  ten  times  more;  becaufe  {'had  my 

Chafing..  -  4- .*f*V 


More^wre  malt  hade  when*  Ke  dies,  {“With*  ft  was' tdiR*0«T6' 
d  have  got  a  fwee^arrd  a.  loving  wife,  according' to  thy  cl 
PH  live  a.fobcr  horte/tlifc^ana  £6  nbmote  a  crdfine.  '-^ 


vV-qpw 5*rf¥^  waa  lad^nttag%ws{oyc,  .  ; 
Her  midej  he^  ORprefs^l  with  frief 

;|rf1|nhMfrhfold,  '  r  i  ; 
pn^rm* the  heal'd; ;•»'* 
fy&iw  t  Wm  im  > 
jetckly  ma'dpM#  4hv  5.;  *v 

Ach  'otBei^'Sbh#1''^;  ;':j 

pny  time  hid  adieu  to  whr’s  aiarmsy 


«fy  ^vouuiki  siv  i  fu»i< 


Strfim, ih/ ddar  j  itty  fto'ry  hear,  *  ' 

For  I  hd^e  been  where  cannons  roar,  -A  ,irn 
All  'for*  thy  Safest  #  fort^ne  for  to  eyahe. 

To  live  in  peace  and  plenty. here  onflvore. 

With  Rodney  I  have  ploughed  the  raging  main. 
Undauntedly  to  face  each  daring Toe^ 

Rich  prizes  we  have  took  from  France  and  Spain 
And  now.  ray  dove <9  fea  potntQre  &U  t  i- 
My  dear  behold  here’s  llore  of  gold*.  * 
To-nioi«ro>y  tpjth^  church  yye’IJ  hie,,  , 

'Then'  hand  and  hehrt,  never  tillMeatlr  tfo  part; 
And  there  the  prieil  the  marriage  knot  (hall  tie. 
The  bells  djd;,ring  as  to  the  tharch  they  went1,- 
At  their  return  the  mufip loud  .display  ,  ,, 

Both  friends  and  parents  leeming  all  .content. 
With  flowing  bowlsrtbey  crown’d  the  happy  day-; 
Noiv  void  of- care,  -this  happy'pair*'  ’  ' 

Like  turtle  doves  they  bill  and  coo,  ,  -  jt/; 

Hit  heart’*  at  ejfe,  hejiyvle/ii  d»e  raging  ff^. /t; 
In  peace  to  dwell  now,  with  his.  lovely  Sue’.  • 


T’M  jolly.phiHfthe^^mplighter,  they  mster (up’s,  my  dad* 

X  And  truly  !  believe  ft,  firj  for'  l’  n  a  pretty  tad  ; 

Father  and  I  the  world  do  light,  and  mAeit  Jook^fo*  gay , 
Thedfffer^nce  is;  T-ight  by  night,  and.  father.  ll'rhtSifcy  dttyJ. 

But  father’s  not  the  like  of  l  for  knowing  iifyjjt4tfhn» 

For  I  ftr^Ejge!  t^cks  -{^(difancies  fpy,  folks  ne  ver. thew  the  jun* 
Rogues,  o>v  js  and  hats  can’t  bear  the  iight,’  fl  *  ve  heard  you  wliekon« 
And  fofd’y'e  l  feds  dt‘  ifightHhipgs%ever  iQih  by  day.  '  ;  (fay, 

At  night  men  l«y*fiJe  all  art,  as  ^trite-a  ufeUft'rafk,’ 

And  many  adaee,  ,and  .\Janjr  a  heart t  lyin’  theolpoU  off  p 

j&ayh  fosroal  prude. and  bo/y  wight,,  will  ti^row 
,  And  fin  it  openly  at  night,  who  faduieif  ud^Liy.*' 

His  darling  hoard  the  mifer  views,  miifcs  frhjb  decamp, 

';"And  ihiihyh:  ftitefniari  mi<chief  brews  to  hii^fcohntry^cS^#^^^®1^* 

'  So  faiher-'ahd  1 ,  'd'ye  take- me  right, ^arejutl  oh  jthefa^pe|ay/» 

I  bare-fac’d  finnerslight  by  night,  and  heL4^  by  day. 

to  '.-V  '  fitjpn  jat-  « &  to 

I  ’LiiifieUf odoUfarjneHNt  w/** 

AH?  for  to  pay  his  landlord  it  ^yll  mtCAt, 

'H\*  udfe  thought  he  a 

-Vsrij  m  -  ,v:h  br^ti,u:  A 

For.  he  was  its  hi*  ciofet  fet,  feme  writingsior  to  ojtake. 
.fkin  co«w  aima«:  iacq^w^Uao^  i*» 

orui  -,-a.  f  with i.WMWtoou  ^ S.Vi 


Andfaid,,«i$rh*db^  ^ 


lvuoe» 

do  IRr 


*  ' 

And  I  wllh  he  never  may  . return,  fuch  corppU^ijits 
(he  made ;  .  ;  ,  ("pillow  laid. 

So  took  him  to  a  private  room;  wherdwas  *vnd 
Thp  farmer  hearing  whkt  was  fa  id;  his  angerrofe  apace. 
Then  in  the  kitchen  he  did  go  where  he  Taw  a  box  of 

laCe^  S'i?  V  ■  i  '  V  /  .  ■ 

He  took  it  foon  and  emptied-  it,  and  in  the./  fame  he 


^Diamond  rings,  lace  aq^i  (jiffs,  worth  feved  hundred 
pounds;  •  ), 

.The  farmer  goes  into  the  town,  as  cunning  as  a  fox. 
And  there  he  got- a  baftard  Child,-  foibe  put  it  in  the 
box ;  \  \  t  ; 

Then  took  his  neighbours  home  with  hipi,  alfer  to  fee 
the  fun,  , 'U  .  / 

So  craftily  he-pbt  the  box  into  the  fame  place  again  : 
Then  with  his  boots  and  fpurs  oh  into  the’tohm  he  goes. 
And  with  his  whip  ik  hand  he  threw  dovvn  the  clothes. 
Then  he  began  to  whip  them  both,  and  ’follow'd  on 
his  blows,  >  , 

The  faiart  they  cou%i6-  longer  bear,  fo  they  Tan  with- 
out  their  clothes  *  / 

;  Nbt  thinking  of;  . a  child,  the  lacethan  thok  his  bbx, 
.And  ran  home  like  a  madman,  while  the  blood  ran 
down* his  locks'^  ■  ...  " 

^Wfceh  his  wife  law  hi|n  naked  fhe  fell  into  a  fit-,  ; 

She  thbugbt  by  a  gang  of  thieves  he  had  been  rebb’d 

/-She  pitied  him,  molt  deplorably,  and  didl^aill%ga(e, 
Itr-well  you  fay’d  the  box,  my  dear,  with  the  diamond 
'  rings  and  lace ;  (dry. 

She  had  no  fooner  fpoke  this, y  when  the  child  began  to 
*  WhicffhhSde  the  matter  fen  tikes  worfey  chiy;  Twore 
'1r :  :rti  inoftbitterty.  fha^tbAhAife, 

The  mitfchahtls  ^re’d*tO  keep  the  child,  tobioh  gifves 
A  thoufand  times  he  curft  the  day  he  ktfs’d  the  far- 
>mer?s  'Wife  j'r-  l  •  •.  *  '  ■  ■■ ,{ '»'■  ;  ■/>  pounds 

‘For  homing  of  die  farmer’s  wife  he  paid  a  thaufand 
Nor  over  after  durft  he  come  upon  the  farmer’s  ground*. 

fwariiSf  Evan?*  ptfatenj 


